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“It is indeed A BLESSED EVENT’ 


—says WALTER WINCHELL 


W uar is this thing that sets The Winch upon his famous ear; that 
half the town does rave about and toasts with honest beer? Well, by the 
holy chops of St. Pancreas, we tried to be prosaic about this thing. We 
cleaned the Corona with Kummel—for inspiration; drove out the cat, and 





tightened our belt. If you have napkins, prepare to use them now! 


Now, right off the arm, if you live within fifty miles of New York— 
you're our man. If you ever come to New York, if you might conceivably 





come to New York, or if you know anybody who is planning a trip to New 
York—listen: 


DINING IN NEW YORK was written by Rian James, after 70,000 
people had written him for information concerning New York's 19,000 
restaurants. From this amazing number Rian James has chosen 125—the 
best, the most famous, the most original; in short, those which, by reason 
of superior cuisine, entertainment, or atmosphere, stand out—high, wide 





and apart. Here is all the detailed information—the what, when, where, 
and how much—that no native New Yorker can tell you. Included are 
sections on night clubs, Harlem, The Village, Yorkville, wines and tip- 
ping, cocktail recipes and—well, many other things. 


DINING IN NEW YORK is a godsend to the native son (or daughter), 


the visitor, the casual diner or the gourmet. Here are man’s greatest mas- 


terpieces—from Crépe Suzettes to Irish Stew, from Bouillabaise to Sauer- 
braten, from Moule Mariniere to Beef a la Strogonoff. .. . 


DINING IN 
NEW YORK 


An Intimate Guide 
BY RIAN JAMES 


266 PAGES $2.50 











THE JOHN DAY COMPANY 
386 FOURTH AVE. 

NEW YORK 

Dear John: 


If you aren't fooling, and your book DINING IN NEW YORK, by Rian James, is really the lowdown 
to get what and how much it'll cost. . oh, boy, can I use it! 





Sincerely, 


ee 
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Jack SHUTTLEWoRTH, Editor 
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RICHARD J. WALSH 





Swney S. Lenz, Contributing Editors 


JUDGING THE NEWS 


[" would make night club life in New 
York a little more peaceful if pa- 
trons would check their colts and gats 


too. 


A NOTED international banker says 
“ “that it will take the public a long 
time to forget about the depression. It 
seems to be taking the stock market a 
long time, too. 





~ 


A Srectator at a Philadelphia prize- 
fight was recently 
throwing a pop bottle. 
ever, 
throwing a fight. 


An once there was a movie without 
any drinking scenes in it and even 
without any reference to drink in it. 


arrested for 
To date, how- 


nobody has been arrested for 


But that was before prohibition. 


fh) Present Coo.inGeE is to have 
~ an ocean liner named after him. 
And its navigators, we suppose, will 
set forth its daily progress in terms of 
longitude and platitude. 


A» the next time Butler wants 
to talk 


about somebody in Italy 
he’d better pick out some unimportant 
person like the king. 


Gen. 
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BESTED 


Ts first time I saw Gale Horton he was crying real 

tears into near beer. Nothing glycerine about his sor- 
row. When I could stand the poor fellow’s anguish no 
longer, | went over to him, touched his arm apologetically. 
(Perhaps I could be of service in his hour of travail, | 
thought. ) 

“There, there, old man, get hold of yourself,” I impor 
tuned. “People are looking!” 

“Let ’em!’’ Gale snuffled. 

“Tell me about it,” I suggested. ‘Me, I’m a swell little 
confidant.” 

He dabbed at his eyes with a handkerchief, looking at 
me with questioning relief. 

“Go ahead,” I urged. “Get it off your chest. Some- 
body die?” 

“I’m what they call a professional sitter,” he began at 
last, his features twisted with ineffable sadness. 

“Oh! Trees and flag-poles and things,” I commented. 

He nodded. “Until last month,” he went on, a dry sob 
racking his throat, “I was world champion sitter—”’ 

“Eh?” I didn’t quite get him. 

“Yes—world’s champion! I held the record for just 
‘sitting.’ S.tting and doing nothing.” 

“And then—” I prompted. 

“Yes, sir,” he muttered, seeming not to have heard, “for 
absolute inactivity I had ’em all lashed to the mast!’ He 
paused for breath, slumped forward in his seat with a 
groan. 

“But on January seventh,” he choked, “they beat my 
record, beat anything I ever attempted. Gad, I didn’t 
think it was possible!” 

“Who did?” I demanded. “Who is ‘they’ ?” 

“Th'—th’—” he faltered, crying as though his heart 
would break—‘‘th’—the Wickersham Committee !’’ 

—A. W. Knicut 
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S’all right, lady, the fire’s out.” 
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In the Lap of Luxury 


Wis" one would do with a million 
: If 


dollars is a moot question. 

































such a sum should be given me, how 
ever, there is one thing that I most 
assuredly would do. Fine cars, you 
say? Luxurious apartments? Foods 
of the highest quality? No. That is, 
these things would not be my first 
thoughts. I would live a very simple 
life: a modest country house, a car 
or two. I would have no servants, 
since I believe that they intrude on 
one’s privacy. In fact there would be 
only one real luxury that I would al- 
low myself. Whenever a clinker got 
stuck in the furnace I would move 
away and buy another house. 


Then there was the man whose wife 
told him he ought to have a_ black 
band because her mother had died, so 
he went out and hired a colored or- 
chestra. 


Add Famous Last Words 
“Won't you join us in a little trip 
through Italy, General Butler?” 





“Awright, what is it—formal or informal?” C ; 


J 
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Just the Place 
Yo think I’m all run down, doc?” 


“Exactly. You need a rest. 


Get away from crowds and business / 
. . i 
ind excitement. Go some place where / 
vou can have absolute quiet and re- » 


ixation.” 


ORO reap geben! ery 
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“Fine! I'll do it! I know just the = “% 
ca place!’ = = 
* ‘Somewhere in the country?” S z 
No. I'll spend a few days with a Ba 
y friend who has an office down in Wall a 
; Street!” = 
7 
i The thing the average man has the a 
most difficulty keeping under his hat 
f a good head of hair. 


He’d Have No Chance 


Jack Dempsey’s wife thinks that he 
may enter politics. We're afraid, 


: however, that his wind is not what it , VW fy 








ised to be. Vhs Of Bu 
y of / ") 
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{nd a perfect three-ring endurance —" Yj ad 






contest could be held in Washington: 
\ flagpole sitter atop the Capitol, a 
dance marathon in the rotunda and a . 
filibuster in the Senate. “Headache powders? G’wan, I never had a headache in my life.” 
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Things I’ve Learned from Fiction 


[mat it is practically suicidal for a millionaire to lock 
himself in his library at night, especially if there hap 
pens to be an Indian dagger in the house. 

That instead of calmly sitting down, most people fling 
themselves into chairs. 

That there is something about the tropics that gets a 
man. 

That many murderers have an aversion to commonplace 
lethal devices, and that they consequently import veno 
mous snakes and spiders for their work. 

That policemen are never around when they are 
wanted. 

That every murderer has a capsule of potassium cyanide 
ready to pop into his mouth if and when he is appre 
hended. 

That many gangsters are really good fellows at heart 
ind that it is their ambition to buy a garage some day and 
vO straight. : 

That all Orientals love to peer through windows and 
smile blandly. 

That when a girl first meets her af- 
finity, she always experiences a yearn- 
ng to run her fingers through his hair. 

That the Congressional Record isn’t 
such bad reading after all. 


“Awri’, mister—it better darn sight be a swell 
fro 


mouse-trap! 
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“My gawd! They 
haven't finished it!!” 


In Some 


Green Growing Field 
Wis I have passed beyond the candle’s light 


Into vast silence, where even the sound 
Of your too virtuous grieving through the night 
Is a less murmur than the fall of white 


Snow on renitent ground; 


If, after April’s rains, you think of me 
(If vou have found it harder to forget 

Than I) as being what I shall not be— 

The conventional crocus, or, reflectively, 


The timorous violet; 


You are still wrong. Nor will you ever hear 
A poetry of death pour from the throat 

Of evening’s thrush. But hark! there will appear, 

In some green growing field, a slender spear. 
A jubilant wild oat! 


—KatTHLEEN SuTTON 
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“There goes my job! The boss said if he got out I’d lose it!” 


Tea for Two 


“BY the way, my dear, have you seen 
Celia lately?” 

“Yes. She was looking fine.” 

“Ah... And stunningly dressed, 
I suppose?” 

“She certainly was—why?”’ 

“‘Was—that Mr. Elliot—with her?” 

“Mr. Elliot? What Mr. Elliot?” 

“You haven't heard about him?” 

“No. Who is he?” 

“Ah, well—just a friend of hers. 
But tell me, was she—all right, when 
you saw her?” 

“All right?” 

“I mean—was it a drinking party, 
or what sort?” 

“Oh—it was a tea and I think 
there were a few cocktails served, but 
—my goodness, you don’t mean that 
Celia 

“My dear, I know nothing at all 
about Celia these days. I never see 
her any more. Not that I don’t like 
her—I've always been very fond of 
her, but husbands are so difficult; 
Harry simply won't let me invite her 
over or = 

“But why on earth—” 

“Don’t ask me, I can’t read men’s 
minds. They talk about women be- 
ing catty but goodness, look at a 
man’s attitude toward any woman who 
has overstepped 

“But, listen, has Celia— 

“Did I mention Celia?” 

“No, but—” 

“It’s just Harry’s way. He can’t 
bear to have me exposed to anything. 
Men are so narrow-minded about 
their wives, aren't they? He says if 
he ever caught me making a fool of 
myself flirting around with college 
boys he'd die.” 

“Why, does Celia—” 


“My dear, you keep harping on 
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Celia. I haven’t mentioned 
her for five minutes.” 

“IT know, but I was just 
thinking—she used to lx 
such a peach—lI wonder it 
she’s sort of heading down 
hill—” 

“I really don’t know 
thing about her these days, 
my dear, owing to Harry’s 
insane prejudice, and even 
if I did I wouldn’t want to 
say anything because, as | 
always say, women have 
hard enough time of it in 
this world without other 
women spreading vicious 
gossip about them.” 

—WIniFRED WILLIs 





AMERICAN IN Paris—Y’know, Joe, I kinda liked the wallpaper in 
Montreal better. 
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I See By The Papers 





epee tomorrow the Daily Lewds 
will publish the astounding life story 


j Lottie Zeelch, Cleveland department 
n : tore clerk, who was just sentenced to 

rison for five days for creating a dis 

, | irbance. In her story to appear in daily 


stalments Miss Zeelch unashamedly re 
s veals how drink and petting parties led to 
her downfall. The Daily Lewds believes 


that Lottie’s frank confessions will serve 
as an object lesson to youth.” 


The Conrad Jenks are blessed event- 


4 ing. So are the Dudley Dorans and the 
: 4 Morgan Levys and Mr. and Mrs. Hum- 
i phrey Hickory. The Stephen Slouchs are 
© expecting a blessed event... .” 
g 
4 The speech made by Mr. Hoover yes- 
terday before the National Plumbers’ Club 
shows that the President has deserted his 
position on the fence and has become an 
out-and-out Wet. The Chief Executive is 
to be congratulated on his firm stand at 
S last. The Gazette is confident now that 


the odious amendment is doomed to an 
early death.” 





 emnmenpe 
Sica, waa a 


“Before the National Plumbers’ Club 
vesterday President Hoover indicated that 
he has remained adamant against the Wet 
forces and is on the side of decency and 
law. The President's speech definitely 
pledges him to the Dry Cause. In the 
opinion of the Morning Press the Presi- 
dent has acted firmly and honorably.” 
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—ARTHUR SILVERBLATT * Listen—am I spending good dollars for poor merchandise?” 


y Similie 

As popular as a Coast 
Guardsman at a motor-boat 
show. 


ii) ah a Naan mt i 25 Dr oa 


We don’t need an alarm 
clock in our apartment. We 
wake up when the neighbors 
start rapping on their radi- 
ators. 





ain Hier 0 











Nowadays a fool and his 
money are soon in the tab- 
loids. 


And simple Circe still 
thinks that high heels are 
European noblemen. 


It is next to impossible, 
says a political spokesman, 
for a man to starve to death 
in this country. No doubt 
the gentleman’s wife doesn't 

“Hey, get off there, Sam. The Chief promised me that I could ring that bell belong to an afternoon 
ta on the way back.” bridge club. 
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“Please don’t turn off the current yet. My friends think 





WASHINGTON CROSSING THE DELAWARE 


“We here we are, folks, ready for 
the greatest military event of the 
season, the crossing of the Delaware. 
Weather conditions are far from ideal. 
There is a stiff breeze blowing from 
the northwest and snow is beginning to 
fall. The attendance is rather poor, 
due, probably to the recent scalping 
activities -an old Indian custom. 








New Guarp—It’s all right, War- 
den, I got his number! 


The general is coming out of his 
tent now, followed by his staff and 
aides. The band is playing “Ready 
for the River,” and the army joins in 
the chorus. Hear them, folks ?—That 
was pretty good; those boys are cer- 
tainly in good condition tonight. 

By the way, folks, anyone wanting 
a copy of this song may obtain one by 
writing to this station or the one to 
which you are now listening. We are 
also requested to announce that in a 
short time, the Hessian recording of 
this number will be available, both in 
voice and orchestral form. 

Folks, that last play was so fast 
it fairly took my breath away. As the 
music stopped, a clang was heard on 
the waiting ferryboat. The soldiers, 
mistaking it for the dinner gong, 
stampeded in a terrific effort to get on 
board. That strategy of the general 
certainly succeeded, for the official 
timer tells me confidentially that the 
embarking record, previously held by 
the Weehawken Ferry Company, has 
been broken by 35 seconds. The boat 
is leaving the dock now, and the gen- 
eral is still on shore. He’s sprinting 
for dear life —25—-20—15—10 yards 
—I think he’s going to make it. 
Yessir, by a superhuman effort he 
leaps and is hauled on board. Those 
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I’m in Florida!” 
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“Say, Nellie—where the deuce did 


you put my music?” a 


were the most thrilling moments of 
the event so far and they certain], 
were fast while they lasted. 

The boat now pulls rapidly away 
from the shore and I can see it zigzag 
ging across the river. 

Just a moment now while I bring 
the microphone across the river in our 
speedboat so that we can be on hand ff 

(Continued on page 29) * 
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IN ANCIENT TIMES 
Ye Tailor Shoppe 
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The Authorized Rules of Contract 
for 1931 
As Endorsed by Jack Cluett 

1. The game of contract is played 
with two decks of cards. In one deck 
the corner of the six of diamonds is 
bent. As a result, every time a hand 
is dealt, Mrs. West says: “Ah-ha! 
Look who has the six of diamonds.” 

2. The game is played by five play- 
ers. Four sitting at each side of a 
square table 
stains, and the remaining player, who 
is not allowed to touch the cards, go- 
ing from corner to corner raising his 
eyebrows and grunting. From time to 
time he may be requested to crack 
some ice or empty an ash tray. This 
doesn’t count below the line. 


covered with circular 
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“Do you sell collapsible chairs?” 












































The Fisherman’s Baby. 


10 


3. The table shall be set up so that 
the light will be satisfactory to, at 
least, one of the players. The wires 
of the bridge lamps shall be so ar- 
ranged that anybody leaving his chair 
will fall flat on his face. 

t. Before commencing the play a 
Mr. Wentworth shall show the other 
players how to tear a deck of cards 
in half. 

5. After everyone is seated, four 
of the players shall cut for partners 
(to see who fights with who). After 
the cut is completed all four players 
will arise and sit in different chairs. 
After they are reseated one of the 
players will get up for a cushion, an- 
other will go for a score pad, a third 
will hunt for a pencil and the fourth 
will start a game of solitaire. 

6. The five players will now ven- 
ture opinions as to who cut the high- 
est card. The player with loudest 
voice wins and deals. 

7. After each player (except the 
rover) has received thirteen cards: 

a. The player at the left of the 
dealer says: “Who did this?” 

b. The player opposite the deal- 
er says: “Are you playing the club 
convention?” 

c. The player at the right of the 
dealer says: “Who dealt this lousy 
mess?” , 

d. The dealer discovers he only 
has twelve cards and says: “Mis- 
deal!” ; 

8. After a new deal has been com- 
pleted a window may be closed by one 
of the players if (a) the window is 
open; or the window may be opened 
if (b) the window is closed; or, if two 
players disagree on whether the win- 
dow shall remain opened or closed, it 
may be (c) opened and closed, if it 
is already closed; or (d) closed and 
opened, if it is already open. 
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if he pays any attention to the ex- 


9. A player is said to be vulnerable 


planation of how the dummy would 
have played the hand if she’d gotten 
the bid. If the dummy says: “That 
reminds me of a hand I held last 
(uesday at Frannie Frear’s,” she’s a 
louble dummy. 


10. The score is put down, tem- 
porarily, after each hand by the play- 
r nearest the pad and pencil. After 


the figures are put down: 

a. The score pad is hidden under 
a pillow. 

b. The player at the left of the 
scorer scowls at his partner and 
says: “Are we playing for money 
or matches?” 

c. The player opposite the scorer 
hunts for the score pad and, finding 
it, erases the last figures and puts 
higher ones in their place. 

d. The player at the right of the 
scorer asks for a separate sheet of 
paper and a separate pencil so she 
can keep a separate score all by her- 
self. 

11. The dummy is not allowed to 
touch the cards but may tell the other 
players about her trip to the West 
Indies during the play. 

12. Drinks should be served after 
the third rubber. Following which a 
derby hat is brought in and placed 7 
feet from a couch. The player get- 
ting the most number of cards in the 
hat is accused of having played it be- 
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Soto Pirot—Dawgone! Now I bet I don’t get my license! 


fore and the fifth man and three play- 
ers go home. The hostess then puts 
away: 

a. The table; b. the cards; c. the 
glasses; d. the ash trays; e. the 
chairs; f. the lamps; g. the cush- 
ions; h. the derby hat. 


First Aid 


Doctor — Great 
stuffed that towel 
mouth? 

Patient’s Husband—I did, Doc. 
You said the main thing was to keep 
her quiet. 


Heavens! Who 
in the patient’s 





Everything has a purpose: The 
Wickersham report gave humorists 
material for new quips; and derby 
hats show which way the wind blows. 


And no matter how crowded two 
people are in a kitchenette apartment, 
there always seems to be room for 
arguments. 








“Eddie, I just dreamed we had a big juicy steak! !” Physiologists are testing German 


“Was it smothered in onions?” 
“Yeah! !” 


“Pshaw! 


I don’t like onions!!” 








beer to see if it produces ennui. We 
say it isn’t the beer that does it. It’s 
the tourists who talk about it. 
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So Tuart’s SerrLep 
“We cannot say as a matter of law that res- 
taurant hash is necessarily garbage, though 
some of it should, as a matter of right, be so 
classified.”—Bishop v. City of Tulsa (Okla. 
1922), 209 Pac. 228. 

















Spreap Tue Grav TIpinGs 


“Under the federal statutes liquor is still property.”—Owens v. State 
(Miss. 1924), 98 So. 233. 


Suigutty Mixep sut True 
“Ordinarily one in an intoxicated condition is 
not a safe bearer of the olive branch, and if 
he goes to his enemy to bury the hatchet, he 


should be careful not to carry the hatchet 


“Tt is settled by the decisions of this court that an assault and bat- 
with him.”—Hizon v. Slocum (Ky. 1914), tery may be committed on another with an automobile.”—Schneider 
161 S. W. 522 


522. v. State (Ind. 1914), 104 N. E. 69. 
NOBLE DECISIONS 
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A Deapty Weapon 
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Don’t Be a Penguin 


URIOUS phy sical resemblances be- 
tween penguins and human be- 
ings have long been noted by all 

who see the pictures. There is, how- 
ever, a temperamental resemblance, 
too, if Fred Allen is to be believed. 
He remarks that the penguin flies 
backward, doesn’t care 
where he is going but wants to see 
Note the parallel 
with that characteristic American line, 
[I don’t know where I’m going but 
I'm on my way.” And look where 


because he 


whe re he’s been. 


that has brought us! 

We all read the newspapers to find 
out what happened yesterday and you 
can't get us to listen to a lot of hooey 
ibout what may happen tomorrow. 
Judges and lawyers are so fascinated 
by the precedents of the Middle Ages 
that they never see the portents of the 
[Industrial Age. Moralists muse wist- 
fully on the manners and customs of 
yesterday. Legislators venerate the 


narrow notions of the Founding 
Fathers. Educators endlessly repeat 


the curriculum born of our ancestors’ 
peculiar ignorances. Women stoop to 
drudgery because their mothers did. 
Little business men do little “‘business- 
like” tricks because that’s the way the 
boss did ‘em when they were office 
boys. 

Among this vast penguin population 
there are a few groups who are look- 
ing forward. But they get small 
credit. Poets, for example, but who 
ever took a poet seriously? Archi- 
tects, but they’re sort of crazy too. 
Doctors—always thinking up some 
new diseases. Scientists—puttering 
in laboratories, far from practical 
realities. And now, the economists, 
those dull fellows. At long last the 
economists have shaken off their pre- 
occupation with the past and are chal- 
lenging the future. The burden of 
their ery is, “Plan or perish.” 

Happy-go-lucky America is getting 
her bumps. We've been so tickled 
about the ground we’ve covered that 
we've backed into an iceberg. We've 





got to turn round quick, forget where 
we've been and see where we're go- 
ing. And that means nothir 
of national social plannir 


1g short 


r 
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Radio Advertising 


tu honor to Dr. Lee de Forest for 
taking a shot at the 
of advertising that has been coming 
over the radio. In his address as re- 
tiring president of the Institute of 
Radio Engineers, he said that the sell- 
ing conversation that “viciously inter- 
rupts 70 per cent of entertainment 
programs” is “‘a growth 
which is eating at the vitals of radio’s 
usefulness and prosperity.” 
stations have pros- 
pered while sales of radio sets have 
decreased. Why? Because “the lis- 
tening public is becoming more critical 
of program quality and more luke- 
warm to what is being offered them. 
On the costly chain networks this has 
already materially reduced the sum 
total of listening hours. Meanwhile 
radio advertising from the local sta 
tions has uncontrollable 
that one must wonder at the patience 
of the suffering public.” 

Dr. de Forest believes that the pub- 
lic ought to be offered daily four or 
five hours of high-grade entertainment 
quite uninterrupted by sales talk. 
That is an ideal which can hardly be 
realized under a system by which 
broadcasting is paid for by the adver- 
dollars. But the advertiser 
himself ought to have sense enough to 
handle the situation. “Impudent and 
undisguised” sales talk, as Dr. de 
Forest away listeners, 
and if it goes on, there won't be 
enough left to make advertising worth 
while. The immediate need is for 
more ingenuity in pro- 
grams, more skill in writing the sales 
message when there has to be one and, 
above all, a curb on the palaver of 
announcers. That a few of the pro- 
grams are so brilliant and a few of the 
announcers so effective, gives ground 
for belief that entertainment 


e ””? 
overdose 


cancerous 


Broadcasting 


become so 


tisers’ 


says, drives 


conceiving 


radio 
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and advertising can be reconciled. 
The magazines had a similar problem 

The struggle was 
It was not won until 


a generation ago. 
long and bitter. 
advertisers themselves led the clean- 
up. It was so successful that almost 
nobody any more resents advertising 
in magazines, and many people declare 
that the advertisements are 
teresting than the reading matter. 
When will radio advertisers, as a 


more in- 


group, see the light? 


Wanted: Better Cussing 


Ts decline of vituperation is de- 

plored by Lord David Cecil. He 
says there never was so much hate 
as there is today, but we are los- 
ing the ability to express our loath- 
ing. He 
we hear of a 
the House of Commons and when we 
look up the record we find that all it 
amounted to was that a Conservative 
yelled to a Labor member “Go back 
to Moscow, boo!” and the Socialist re- 
torted, “What about the 
yah!” Futility, he calls it, and says, 
“Vituperation must be whole-hearted, 
as in the seventeenth century; precise, 
as in the eighteenth, or heartfelt, as in 
the nineteenth. Best of all, it should 
be all three.” 

In America cussing is in an even 
Mouth-filling ear-split- 
ting, spine-cracking oaths are almost 
obsolete. Our shameful decadence can 
be traced, from the days of “Go way 
back and sit down” through “Twenty- 
three, skidoo!” to the present feeble 
squealing of “Oh, yeah?” and “Sez 
you.” Courtesy propaganda is de- 
bilitating us. We have become a na- 
tion of Roxy ushers and Whalenized 
taxi-drivers. The voice with a smile 
wins. The soft answer turneth away 
the razzberry. Pansies for patience. 

Here’s to a renaissance of invective, 
of cuss-words so minatory that they 
can be expressed in print only by un 
heard of combinations of letters and 
asterisks—x-l-st !, z-v-zz! 


says, for example, that 


“sensational scene” in 


miners, 


worse state. 


R. J. W. 
































JUST THE BEST TIME 


By QuentTiIN REYNOLDs 


YY uar’s that, madam? You want 

six pair of them special flesh-col- 
ored stockings. You never made a better 
buy in your life, lady. Do you want to 
put them on here or will I wrap them up 
for you? ... What's that? You can't 
pay for them now, but you'll come in to- 
morrow with the money. Listen, lady, a 
verbal promise like that ain’t worth the 
paper it’s written on.” ... The noive of 
that lady, Mamie. What does she think 
this store is, a charity bazaar? 

Well, Mamie, things have quieted 
down now, thank goodness, and a girl 
can get off her dogs now and then. This 
business repression is a great thing for 
us, isn’t it? Why, the trade has fallen 
off wonderfully lately and we can get a 
little rest. Oh, I’m all wore out. 

And, Mamie, I must tell you about last 
night. Oh, I don’t know if I should tell 
you or not. It’s really a secret—but I 
and Jack are engaged. Can ya ’magine? 
Well, not exactly engaged, but you might 
say we are practically engaged. I must tell you about it. 
Last night I and Jack went out and oh, Mamie, we had 
just the best time. 

Yesterday Jack calls me up and he is all excited. “Put 
on the blue bonnet and the heavy lace, Babe,” he says. 
“There's work to be done. A friend of mine, named Tom 
Kerrigan, is in town from Chicago, and he tells me he has 
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“Wouldn’t this be a good chance, dear, to see if your rowing machine 


has really benefited you?” 


a business proposition to offer me and I should make at 
least five gees out of it.” 


“Wier is five gees, please?” I ask the little playmate. 

“Five gees is heavy sugar,” Jack tells me. “And 
I am a guy like this. I am always interested in propo- 
sitions that will make me heavy sugar.” 

Well, Mamie, what Jack 
wants with a lot of sugar I 
do not know, as he does not 
even use it in his coffee, and 
you know, Mamie, since he 
has been working at the 
Plumbers and Mechanics’ 
Bridge and Whist Club he 
talks a language I can hard- 
ly understand. 

So anyhow Jack comes 
over and he tells me that 
this gentleman we are going 
to meet has to get a mid- 
night train back to Chicago, 
so we have to hurry. We 
are going to meet him at a 
place called Joe Madden's 
Club, and I must say Jack 
is getting to be a prominent 
clubman. Next thing I 
know he will be taking up 
squash. No, dearie, I don't 
mean he is going to raise 
squash. I mean he will play 
the game of squash, which is 
one of them sissy games 
they play in clubs. 

But I find out that Joe 
Madden’s Club is is not the 
kind of a place where they 

(Continued on page 25) 
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Tardy Laurels for Forgotten Brows 
By Dr. Seuss 


Tue Orternat “Ups-a-Datsy” Basy 


yee knows how the jolly pastime 
4 of “Ups-a-Daisy” was invented... 
how Tim O'Hara bounced a tot on his 
knee while Jim O’Hara looked up names 
f flowers. ... How, after bouncing him 
4,798 times, they found that Daisy was 
the flower he most enjoyed being bounced 

The O’Haras are famous—but only 
now have we learned the baby’s name. 
Next Thursday will be observed as Tommy 
Phipps Day throughout the nurseries of 

the land! 
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possible? 
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Up- 


ow many of us, while enjoying the sport of 
laughing up our sleeve, ever give a thought 
to Tincheape Gillingsworthy, the man who made it 
Before Gillingsworthy invented sleeve- 
laughing, hundreds of necks were broken annually 
by people trying to laugh down their shoe backs 
or into the cuffs of their pants. 
worthy memorial at Canajoharie shows graphically 
" just how much we owe to this emancipator’s 


genius. 
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Your-Sieeve-LavuGuine 


The new Gillings- 





Tne Jack Ropinson Fravup 


C= for inventing that fine old phrase, 
“Quicker than you can say Jack Robin- 
son,” has always gone to Jack Robinson of 
London. Last June, however, Robinson ad- 
mitted he had stolen the idea from an Es- 
kimo—the original wording being “Quicker 
than you can say Iiijiwik liiijiblong.” ‘To 
make amends, a special Arctic expedition has 


Dr-SEUss— 
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N eXpressing an opinion on Lynn 

Riggs’ “Green Grow the Lilacs,” 

I am afraid I'll again have to put 
on that old pair of critical sideburns: 
I., that the play’s intention is better 
than its achievement; and 2., that it 
probably reads a lot better than it 
acts. I appreciate that that’s about 
the dullest and perhaps easiest way in 
the world to begin and get out of a 
review, but with all my remarkable 
ingenuity I still don’t see any help 
for it. So I'll ask the printer duly to 
set it up again when he gets through 
groaning over its painful familiarity. 

This Riggs is a boy with a fancy, 
ambition and writing skill consider- 
ably above the average, but with a 
dramaturgical skill considerably be- 
low it. As a consequence, in the the- 
atre he is a worthy but rather tedious 
fellow. As a playwright, he has the 
makings but no match. The dramatic 
fine-cut and rice paper are in his 
hands, yet when he gets through roll- 
ing them, there is not only no smoke 
but no fire. He needs a collaborator 
with a patent lighter. 

The Theatre Guild, the sponsor of 
his latest effort, seems to have a pen- 
chant for selecting plays of a hazy 
but undeveloped quality. I can un- 
derstand and in a way sympathize 
with it, for there is—as I found dur- 
ing my long years of slavery as a 
magazine editor—something tempting 
in the work of unmistakably promis- 
ing writers even when that work is 
still in a half-baked and unrealized 
state. The paternal spirit in such 
situations, together with the disin- 
clination to let a potential talent go, 
somehow corrupts cool and calm criti- 
cal judgment. 

Although the production of the play 
is satisfactory enough as regards its 
acting performances—Helen Westley, 
June Walker, Franchot Tone and sev- 
eral others may be picked out for com- 
mendation— in other directions it 
slows down and makes even duller a 
script that is itself not too distantly 
related to the tortoise. Taking a leaf 


from the production of “The Green 
Pastures,” with its singing of spir- 
ituals to kill time while the scenes are 
being shifted, the Guild director has 
hired a troupe of girls and boys to 
sing cowboy songs at the same times 
and for the same purpose. But where 
the spiritual singers know how to sing, 
these boys and girls do not, and the 
result is a kind of jerkwater college 
glee-club depression. If this business 
of introducing songs and music dur- 
ing the changes of scenes continues, it 
probably will not be long before War- 
ing’s Pennsylvanians are injected into 
Shakespeare. Save in such rare cases 
as “The Green Pastures,” the dodge 
is usually about as successful as the 
song and dance that the soubrette in 
the old 10-20-30 melodramas used to 
do in one while they were setting the 
big opium den scene. Our producers 
might learn a lesson from the talking 
pictures. The latter found that the 
introduction of songs into the pictures, 
begun on a wholesale scale, not only 
retarded but almost killed the plots 
and plays and further caused an audi- 
ence gradually to lose interest in what 
was going on on the screen. So, very 
sagaciously, they cut them out. 
* : * 


Ts confounding fact about Noel 

Coward's “Private Lives” is that 
all the while you are punditically as- 
suring yourself that it is awfully 
trivial stuff and not much shakes as a 
play, it is disturbingly amusing you 
and making you laugh your head off. 
And not only making you laugh your 
head off, but every once in a while 
getting your ear with what seems to 
be a quite tidy sock at human nature. 
I say “what seems to be” because the 
acting is so adroit that in all likeli- 
hood you are being fooled and the 
stuff you are hearing may not be 
nearly so good as it sounds. Both 
Coward and Gertrude Lawrence, who 
has at last taken her thumb out of her 
mouth, give such excellent perform- 
ances that, under the conditions, even 
one of those things every now and 
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then shown at the Belmont Theatr 
might get by. 

The play is a kind of British ver- 
sion of the familiar Sacha Guitry 
boulevard divertissement. Like the 
wily Sacha, Coward has held down 
expenses with a company of only four 
actors, two in Sacha’s 
troupelettes—doubtless drawing  sal- 
ary envelopes notable for their absenc: 
of mazuma. In place of Sacha and his 
wife, the fair Yvonne, Coward and th: 
Mlle. Lawrence hold the stage for the 
bulk of the evening and, following th: 
Guitry formula, periodically inter 
rupt the amorous monkey-business on 
couches, chaises-longues, settees and 
the floor with a bit of a song or a littl 
piano playing. The session resolves 
itself into a polite vaudeville, with al 
lusions to the Riviera, Paris hotels 
and the Duke of Westminster’s yachit 
substituted for the more usual vaude- 
ville 


of them—as 


wheezes on Hoover, Congress 
and Limburger cheese. The entire 
second act, except for a moment at thx 
conclusion, is played by Sacha Cow 
ard and Yvonne Lawrence and, as in 
the case of Noel Guitry and Gertrud: 
Printemps, played with a very cun 
ning talent. 

“Private Lives” thus strikes me as 
the best “theatre” that its author has 
yet come forth with. Grumble about 
its feebleness as drama, its thinness 
and its repetitive pattern all you will 
and you'll find that those old profes- 
sorial whiskers of yours will be divert- 
ingly agitated none the less. At least 
for two of its three acts. And, as I've 
remarked, you'll have to do some foot- 
ing to see dandier comedy perform- 
ances than those of Coward and the 
quondam Charlot Revue girl. 


_ * * 
Pmxvetro and Judith Anderson 


recently engaged in a hand-to-hand 
combat with a refractory production 
of the former’s “As You Desire Me” 
at the Maxine Elliott Theatre and 
came out of it bleeding at the nose 
and with discolored eyes but still with 
(Continued on page 24) 
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JunkmMan—I’ll give you two-fifty for it, and 


not a cent more. 
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The Spring Campaign 
By Carroll Carroll 
DANDY HANDY CANDY BARS, Ine. 
Inter-Offce Memo 


From: J. A. Tishweiler, Pres. 


To: All officers and employees. 
Re: Spring Campaign. 


rk. INcutey of the Acme Advertisirz Counselors, Inc., 
. has just put into my hands a number of sets of proofs 
visualizing his organization’s best thoughts on stepping-up 
Dandy Handy Candy Bar sales this Spring. As Mr. Inchley 
pointed out to me, these are parlous times so we cannot be 
too careful. We must put our shoulder to the wheel before 
it is too late and do everything in our power to start Dandy 
Handy Candy Bar sales once more rolling like a snowball 
that keeps gathering moss all the time. Your set of proofs is 
attached. Take them home and study them, visualize them, 
contact your friends for their reactions, check and double 
check every piece of copy; then memo me your own best 
thoughts. Remember, the ads must speak for the product 
but the product must speak for itself. 

J. A. TisuweiLer 
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dren are taught it is impolite to reach. 
Therefore we would suggest that the line 
be changed to read, “Say, kindly pass me 
a Dandy Handy Candy Bar instead of a 
cigarette.” This will indicate that our | 


| 
agree as I did, this is bad etiquette. Chil- | 
| 


product moves in the better circles. 
Yours for the upward trend. 
D. Loru 


DANDY HANDY CANDY BARS, 
INc. 
Inter-Office Memo. 
From: I. Mindling, Vice Pres. 
To: J. A. Tishweiler. 
Re: New Advertising. 
Wine my reaction to the advertising 
you gave us to criticize and check 
on was favorable, my nephew, who is 
studying creative advertising at night 
school, feels it could be improved. His 























“T'ell the fire department to never mind!” (Continued on page 31) 
DANDY HANDY CANDY BARS, ee . 
INc. A Soe ON, bs : 
Inter-Office Memo. Alp +> . . 
From: Orville Munix, Sec’y. be = y \ AS ‘f 
To: J. A. Tishweiler. d Fahey wit \ Ne 
Re: Reaction requested on ads. eis : 3 - =” > “Ae, So ' 
HAVE been reading a book on psychol- \ Aer RA, 2 — 
ogy and was surprised to see that you | as 
intend to use trolley car advertising. }— : —— 
What I mean is, impressions formed in : , s Be SN x 
hildhood often have a lasting effect. For Cf 
example, I do not like oysters for that —— “Dy, — “ 
reason. Now the point is many children Wi ' ; 


have a tendency to become sort of sick Sem, 7 meee 
riding on trolley cars. This is bad be- 
cause we do not want Dandy Handy 
Candy Bar car cards to be staring sick 
hildren in the face as it will turn them 
against us. Not only is this important 
because the kiddies are large Dandy 
Handy Candy Bar consumers but as the 
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twig is bent so grows the man and we do 
not want anyone growing up to be made 
sick by the thought of Dandy Handy 
Candy Bars. Do you check with me on 
this? 














Orvitte Munix 


DANDY HANDY CANDY BARS, 
Inc. 
Inter-Office Memo. 
From: D. Loth, Treas. 
To: J. A. Tishweiler. 


Re: Advertising Copy. 














Ges receiving your request for sug- 
gestions on the advertising campaign, 
iy wife and I have taken the proofs and 
let them get into our blood, become part 
of our consciousness. And I can safely 
say that I think there is only one thing 
wrong. It is in those ads that say, 
Reach for a Dandy Handy Candy Bar 
instead of a cigarette.” As my wife 
pointed out to me, and I think you will 
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Unimportant Items 


HovupiInt was once touring the 

British Isles offering to break out 
of any local jail within a time limit. 
The only place he fell down was in 
Glasgow. The canny (all right— 
pun intended) Scots put him in a cell 
and didn’t lock the door. He never 
figured it out. 

In 1893, 1907, 1921 and 1930, the 
big depression years, Parker Bros., 
our largest game manufacturers, did 
their greatest business. People stayed 
home and played games. Others to 
enjoy the depresses were Emerson’s, 
who make Bromo-Seltzer and Carter’s, 
who make red ink. 

Incidentally, what effect does de- 
pression have on those who’ve always 
been depressed—like the Russians? 

The same old stairs at the Dizzy 
Club are still the same. 

In Louisiana the marriageable age, 
with or without consent, is 14 for the 
Benedict and 12 for Her. In New 
York 16 and 14 respectively with con- 
sent and 21 and 18 without. Utah de- 
mands 16 and 14 with; 21 and 18 
without. In West Virginia you must 
wait thirty days before seeing the 
official hitcher after waiting seven 
days for the license. And in South 
Carolina the law does not allow di- 
vorce. This information, I believe, 
has less value than anything that's 
ever appeared in these columns. 

There is a taxicab around the New 
York streets that features free cigar- 
ettes and matches for the fare. 







A young teacher I know has a post 
at one of those swanky New York 
schools which exists only for the well- 
rated rich. He takes his boys out into 
Central Park each after- 
noon for a romp and they 
invariably play a game 
which not only resembles 
the old-fashioned Cops 
and Robbers—but is. He, 
however, calls it, for 
Mammon’s sake, presum- 
ably, “Capitalists and 
Proletarians.” 

Jim Moriarity asks a 
dollah for a sandwich at 
his ho-tone whisper-soft- 
ly off Park Avenue—and 
gets it. 

The slightly rococo 
Doorman at the Biltmore 
wears storm rubbers over his hunting 
boots in flu-ish weather. 

Continuing my _ excavations of 
Scramble-anguage Kenneth King 
writes in to say: “Do you remem 
ber the famous words of Louis the 
Umpteenth of France when his little 
son ran to him on the seaffold and 


said: ‘Papa, I’m going to be guil- 
lotined!’ What, you don’t remember? 
Well, Louis said, ‘C’eau je _ réle 
main!’ ” 


Clubby Fellow 


iy is hard to understand the nature 
of the gent. prop. who runs the 
Village Barn, daown Greenwich Vil- 
lage way. Just an 
idealistic Don Qui- 
xote, that’s all he 
is. Just a big heart, 
that’s what he is. 
He’s made himself a 


- Tite 
BUNCHED, THE 


BALL MAKES 


PERFECTLY rustic night-haunt— 
DANDY WATER complete with en- 
\WNGS f trance thru a_ bar- 


ber shop, red-apple 
stove,cracker barrel, 
square dances—and 
he refuses to turn 
it into a dive. What 
he wants is a place 
you come to _ rest 
and not to make 
wahoo. The night 
life, he reasons, is too 
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strenuous, too nerve-upsetty. He be- 
Bohemia, more 
real conversation, more ease around 
a Village stove than in the studio. So 
he will not allow his or- 
chestra to enter military 
fashion and burn up the 
air with Gershwinney- 
ing. They take it easy— 
the restful 
“Swing yo’ partner” 
dances. Nor do they beat 
time to gun-cracks. His 
food is digestible and 
homey. He does not put 
a Texas Guinan hold onto 
your paycheck. Boister- 
ousness and_ wisecracks 
wreck the peace of night, 
he says. He closes at 
three a. m., but against 
his will. He would like to close at 
one. Sleep, he claims, is good for the 
growing bankroll. By the way, he 
doesn’t allow spats in his place. What 
a man! 


lieves there is more 


featuring 


Eye-Queues 


A RESTAURANT cashier goes to the 

bank before the noon rush and 
changes a hundred dollar bill into 
brand new money. The cash drawer 
owing her a fiver, she pins one into the 
lining of her coat and hangs it up in 
the restaurant out of her sight. The 
noon rush starts, and something warns 
her to look to her coat. Sure enough, 
when she looks, the five is gone. Sub- 
sequently three customers, all stran- 
gers to her, present new money: two 
men and a woman. 
of the men. Why? 

A man purchases a pair of shoes for 
seven dollars at a shoe store. He 
hands the clerk a twenty. The clerk, 
not having change, goes next door to 
the barber’s and breaks it. He returns, 
gives the man his shoes and thirteen 
dollars in change. The man leaves. 
A few minutes later the barber rushes 
in and claims the twenty was counter- 
feit. The shoe chap makes good and 
is stuck with the phoney twenty. How 
much is he out, if any? 

Last week's A_ hunter, 
you remember, shot two birds out of 
six. Naturally two (and not none) 


She accuses one 


answers. 





is 


a ai 











oO STi A ER lin. sp PaaS 





Sulla Sabir ast 





were left. The two dead ones, 
vou nim-wit-rods. 

' And the lady who was con 
tent to take home the Chinese 
baby from the department 
tore was Chinese herself and 
ts mama. 


One From Mac 


| y' sn JUNIOR: 
I just had 


have 
hance to try out the new 
ighter golf ball here in the 
South. 
deal of spirited controversy 
ibout its merits against the 
older and heavier ball, as of 
last and previous years. And 
now is my chance to settle all disputes 
quiffilly. 
The new ball will float in highballs. 
The new ball, tied in bunches of 
twelve, makes excellent water wings. 
They can be slipped into a Ping 
Pong game for dead kills—and un- 


a 


There wages a great 


noticed, too. 

Paint the new balls red, yellow, 

een, blue, ete., and what have you 
hut dandy Christmas tree ornaments 
or fake Easter Eggs. 

And the new ball can be used by 
restaurants as round croutons instead 
f square ones for soups. 

Does this end all arguments? 

Chiddio, 
Jefferson Machamer 

P. S.—I’m not going to sell apples 
on the corner any more. I’m going to 
just stand there and sing, “Love For 
Sale.” 

Wrecking Dep’t. 


[J° at 72 St. and Broadway, there 
/ stands probably the most useless 
bit of ornamentation in the world. It 
is a statue of the Verdi, 
with smaller characters 


melodious 
statues of 
taken from his operas clustered around 
his feet. Out of proportion in the 
first place with his pedestal, the ef- 
fect of these statuettes makes him look 
like a dwarf. 
i gesture that is strictly ignoblesse 
oblige to Mussolini, I’m sure if Verdi 
ever got a look at it he'd do triple 
somersaults in his grave. Yet every 
year, the stars of the Metropoli- 
tan Opera House, led by a small sec- 
tion of ballyhooers, an office boy from 
Otto Kahn’s and the president of th: 
claque, get out there with pails, curry- 
combs, mops, toothbrushes and hair-oil 
ind reverently wash it down and 
groom it up. By the way, what good 
ire statues anyway, except as places 
for dogs to kick at, children to chalk 
up and nursemaids to scratch their 


Tho I may be making 


bac ks on? 





THE NEW BALL IS SWeLL AS 
ROUND CRSTONS INSTEAD CF 
SQUIRE ONltes/ 


Speaking of abracadabra that seems 
to be serving no purpose around New 
York except to clutter the skyline and 
get in one’s hair, how about bringing 
out block and tackle, nitro-soup and 
pushers-over and some night quietly 
effacing the following: 

The Doorman at Roxy’s. ... The 
branches of the gone-blooey Bank of 
the United States. . . . The Union 
League Endurance window sitters. . . 
Carnera. The Muldoon-Tunney 
Trophy at Madison Square Garden 
(used now by gamblers to strike their 
.. The Paramount Bldg. 
.. The elec 
Mayfair Theatre, 


matches on)... 
clock (always wrong). . 
tric sign at the 
Broadway and 48.... The Metropoli 
tan Opera House. . . . Huber’s Flea 
Museum (but then where would all 
the newspaper feature writers be?). 
. .. Horace Greeley’s statue at Her- 
ald Square (for making California a 
... The Bronx... . Hunter 
College for Women. . . . The Empire 
Race Track. . . . Joe Humphries, the 
exhaust pipe of Madison Square Gar- 
den fights (what fights?). . The 
Statue of Liberty 


menace ). 


(obsolete). 


A Bit Airy Up There, Eh? 


I" seems a shame 
to ruin an illu- 
sion, but an archi \ 
tect told me_ the 
other night that the 
new mooring mast 
with which they're 
topping off A! 
Smith’s Empire 
State Bldg. (on the 
site of the old Wal- 
dorf ) 
show piece. It willbe 
as impractical as the 
three balls over a 


is merely a 





pawn shop. My 
friend claimed in OP 
support of his state- O 
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ment that it would require super- 
human skill to settle a dirigible down 
on a building top—much akin to the 
problem of ringing one of those canes 
at Coney Island with a wooden dough- 
nut—it might be done once in a blue 
moon, but think of the misses. Besides, 
to turn the trick in a high wind, espe- 
cially at such an altitude, would be like 
trying to thread a needle in a hurri- 
cane. Finally, who cares at all about 
stepping out of a large sausage onto a 
needle point miles from hard pave- 
ment? 

Anyway you look at it, then, looks 
pretty bad to me. I thought I’d just 
mention it, however, before you rushed 
out and began shopping for the odd 
personal balloon. 


Best Steppers 


“Just You Alone’—Osborne—Co- 


lumbia. 


“Blue 


May Concern”—Lown 


Again” and “To Whom It 
Victor. 

“Lady Play Your Mandolin” and 
“On a Little Balcony in Spain”—Sel- 
vin—Columbia. 

“Where Have You Been” and “Love 
for Sale’—Waring’s Pennsies—Vic- 
tor. 


“Overnight” — Ballew—Columbia. 


“Little Spanish Dancer’’—Selvin 

Columbia. 
“At Last 

His Big Ten 


I'm Happy’—Red and 
Victor. 
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3 AUEY MAKE PEACHY WAS 
Bo 


AREE ORNAMENTS OF FAKE 
EASTER EGGS \NHEA! TINTED! 
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“That's right, laugh your fool ’ead off. Edison began like this, didn’t he?” 
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oR no reason at all, except that 
it means more money, which is 


reason enough these days, a mild 
little comedy once called “The Queen's 
Husband” has been re-titled ‘The 
toval Bed” and turned loose for a 
curious public to chase. The play has 
no more to do with beds than “Uncle 
Tom’s Cabin,” but you can’t deny that 
it is a slick title and worthy of the 
best brains of the industry. Unfor- 
tunately the title experts did not carry 
their ingenuity further. “The Queen’s 
Husband” was a mild play about a 
queen who ran her husband and her 
kingdom until a revolution breaks out 
during her absence, whereupon the 
king becomes a king. The humor was 
mild and almost comic strip, but, as 
is true of everything Robert Sherwood 
W rites, there was an easy charm about 
the piece that made it good fun. Part 
of this charm was enhanced by the di- 
rection of the play and two members 
of the cast: Dwight Fry and Roland 
Young. Unfortunately Lowell Sher- 
man, who directed the movie version 
of the play, condescends to his part, 
so that what charm there was in the 
‘ole flees before his mugging and eye- 
brow raising. Mary Astor is as lovely 
ind graceful as ever, but Nance 
O'Neil makes her queen only too real- 
istic; she plays it as though it were 
the leading role in an Ibsen roadshow. 
Mr. Sherwood has been patiently snip 
ng at the movies these many years but 
they've done nothing to his play that 
should make him feel sorry for his 
cruel words. 


[ anion Davies is as expert a 
" comedienne as you'll find around 
the Holly wood studios, and for her 
latest production she happened upon 
‘ very amusing manuscript: “The 
Bachelor Father.” It is a good show. 
An old but robust Englishman decides 
to gather together all his children 
whom he had carelessly planted in 
various countries of the world so 
that he may look them over before 
it is too late. He sends his attor- 
ney to corral his offspring: one 


By 
PARE LORENTZ 


Italian, one Englishman and _ one 
American. The old boy is anything 
but gracious to his blood kin, and 
Tony, the American girl, leads a re- 
bellion against him. Unfortunately 
for Miss Davies the Hays office would 
not let her have some of the choice 
phrases in the manuscript, in that they 
are words unused by anybody in po- 
lite society except politicians, doctors, 
lawyers, ministers and bankers, but 
she does very well indeed with what 
is left to her. C. Aubrey Smith, who 
played the baronet in the original 
cast, is excellent in the movie. Ralph 
Forbes is utterly useless, and David 
Torrence and Doris Lloyd handle 
their work capably. 


[> a large and profusely illustrated 

book, called ““The Film Till Now,” 
a gentleman identified with British 
pictures surveys the history of the 
movie and predicts its future. Among 
other things Mr. Rotha remarks that 
before the war the Germans were pro 
ducing the only “‘intelligent’’ films in 
the world. He continues: “Germany 
reckoned without the influence of the 
American movie on the audiences of 
the world. The Germans were unable 
to realize that, outside their own coun- 
try, few people of intelligence and 
good taste ever went to the cinema,” 
etc., etc. 

I quite agree with Mr. Rotha about 








Recommended 


“The Blue Angel”—A hackneyed plot 
with some excellent photography and 
a new German actress to relieve, the 
monotony. 


“The Bachelor Father”—A light and 
gay farce with the capable Miss Davies 
as the chief comic. 


“Cimarron”—An exciting and _ spec- 
tacular dramatization of the Edna Fer 
ber scenario 


“Laughter”—Smart, gay, beautifully 
directed, written and acted 


“Sous Les Toits de Paris” —Engaging 
and delicate French film well worth 
seeing if 1t Comes your way. 


“Zwei Herzen Im % Takt’—Care 
less German operetta, with the best 
music of the season 
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the earlier German movies but it seems 
odd indeed, now that they have tech 
nical equipment and talented men, 
that UFA and the other German com 
panies seem bent on producing movies 
in the American manner. It seems 
more than odd that the big hit last 
vear in Germany was “The Blue 
Angel,” a movie produced by a man 
with a German name who learned 
how to make movies in Hollywood. 
It seems even more odd that this same 
gentleman directed “Underworld,” one 
of if not the best silent film I ever 
saw, as well as “The Case of Lena 
Smith,” an ambitious and individual 
piece of work. 

There is no reason why the Ger- 
mans should not now produce movies 
for that intelligent audience of theirs 
unless, and I hate to mention the idea, 
they have decided to make as much 
money as possible from the film indus 
try, and certainly Hollywood learned 
how to do that several years ago. 


A{*- Rorua’s discussion of movie 
. direction is sound and intelligent, 
but his excoriation of American mov- 
ies is more than silly. If there ever 
have been two movies more lacking 
in taste, skill and entertainment than 
“Loose Ends” and ““The Yellow Mask”’ 

two recent British productions 
then I never have had the misfor- 
tune to see them. I am perfectly will- 
ing to admit that there may be a few 
Englishmen and several Germans who 
are interested in the sheer technique 
of the motion picture. As far as that 
goes I can give Mr. Rotha a list of at 
least twelve Americans obsessed with 
the same silly ideas. Unfortunately it 
costs money to make a picture. Un 
fortunately the men who supply 
money for such work want a return 
on their investment. And what should 
make the British and the Germans so 
sore is that American producers are 
getting more return than any other 
group of impresarios in the world. It 
is this fact that has caused every 
country except Russia to strive 

(Continued on page 28) 






































































together with Mr. Lenz’ solution. 
lems will be shown. 


Problem No. 9 


CARD READING AND 
RECONSTRUCTION 


| @973 

9 K1042 
: : 0105 

| Bet 4J653 
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The Bidding: 
SOUTH 


1 No Trump | Pass | Pass | Pass 


WEST 


NORTH EAST 








Opening Plays: 





the five, East the four, and South wins with 
the Ace. At the second trick, South leads the 
King of Spades and West plays the ten. 











West opens the six of Diamonds, North plays 
y 
: 
| 
’ 


| HOW MANY CARDS OF EACH SUIT 
' WERE ORIGINALLY HELD IN THE 
§ SOUTH HAND, AND IN THE WEST 
; HAND? 


4 NAME AS CLOSELY AS POSSIBLE 
THE CARDS ORIGINALLY HELD BY 
a | SOUTH, AND BY WEST. 





| Mr. Lenz’ Solution 
The Deal Complete: 


@973 
9K1042 
i, | 0105 
D | 43653 

: 


) NORTH 
@10 Ww 
g973 E 
Ae | 0398632 $ 
f as74 











EP eQis5 
& VISES 
T O74 


#KQ92 


SOUTH 





: @AK8642 
| gAQ 

. OAKQ 
4Al0 


(Mazimum score, 14 points) 








How GMD \© 
OY PRIDGE 


Below is reprinte d the ninth problem in the $22 


names of successful contestants will be published. 
first eight problems of the contest have appeared in earlier issues. 





nN “ay tos 


2,000 Bridge Contest, 
In following issues the three remaining prob- 
When scoring is completed prizes will be awarded and 


Mr. Lenz’ solutions of the 


Although the eleven rule marks 
South with three cards that will beat 
the six of Diamonds, the trick is 
nevertheless won with the Ace. This 


palpable false-card locates both the 
King and Queen with South. 

If South also held a low Diamond, 
the 


played, as the best chance to win four 


ten in dummy should have been 
tricks in Diamonds. 

When the ten falls on the King of 
South’s Spade holding must 
Ace and 


With such a powerful major- 


Spades, 
be six Spades headed by the 
King. 
suit hand, the one excuse for bidding 
No Trump would be a practically cer- 
tain game together with a big honor- 
score—undoubtedly Aces. At 
least three doubly 
stopped, with the chances against any 


four 
suits should be 
singleton card. 

On this reasoning, South must hold 
the Queen of Hearts, but the size of 
the inferred 
and a perfect score allowed 


cannot be 
will be 


without the necessity of naming the 


second Club 


second Club. 

After the opening lead, South can 
make a Little Slam on this deal by the 
squeeze-play. 

The Spades are cleared and East’s 
Club lead must be taken by the Ace. 
At the end, South holds the Queen of 
Hearts and ten of Clubs while North 
has remaining the King and ten of 
Hearts. East will retain the Jack- 
eight of Hearts and the King of Clubs 
and must find a suitable discard on 
the third Diamond at the eleventh 
trick. 

Probably it was just as well for 
some players that the contest condi- 
tions did not require that the play of 
the deal be given. 
24 


The Theatre 
(Continued from page 16) 


a measure of their strength left. One 
of the most interesting of modern 
playwrights and one of the most 
talented of our actresses found them- 
selves in the ring with a_ crude 
adaptation, poor direction and some 
eminently bourgeois acting, yet the 
psychological uppercuts of the one 
delivered by proxy by the other made 
the scrap a dramatic spectacle not 
without its points. For there is so 
much more to Pirandello, even though 
he be put on in a barn with the neigh- 
bors’ children playing him, than to 
nine-tenths of the playwrights busy- 
ing themselves with the theatre that 
almost anything of his done in any 
way is theatrical strychnine. 

The present exhibit is one of the 
Italian metaphysical detective’s weak- 
er efforts, but compared with th: 
goods the stage generally uncovers it 
takes on a large size and bulk. Built 
out of his familiar philosophy that 
things and persons are simply what 
we believe them to be, he has on this 
occasion once again confected a spir- 
itual mystery play involving the iden- 
tity of a woman in the eyes of a group 
of different-seeing people. Such plays, 
hardly to the under- 
standing and taste of the average 
American audience, which prefers its 
mysteries in terms of Scotland Yard 
rather than the psyche, and they may 
duly be expected to wear that haunted 
storehouse look. 

The Mlle. Anderson, in the central 
role, together with José Ruben in the 
role of the believer in her true iden 
tity, redeemed an evening of acting 
otherwise so wooden that it needed 
only a hammer and a few nails to turn 
it into a first-rate coffin. 


of course, are 


+ 6s 
A pLay by Mr. Samuel Shipman 
called “She Means _ Business 


was shown not long ago for a few 
days at the Ritz Theatre. I couldn't 
persuade myself, at my age, to go 
around and look at it. 


Nathan Recommends 


“Private Lives” (Times Square)—Fluffy { 
ery, admirably played by Noel Coward a: 
Gertrude Lawrence, that makes for pretty g 
light entertainment. 


“The Barretts of Wimpole Street” (Empi: 
The worthiest of this season’s English 
portations. An able dramatic account of t!« 

Barrett-Browning affair. 


“The Vinegar Tree” (Playhouse)—A lig! 
humorous and observant comedy frisking a! 
the borders of sex. 

“The (Mansfield)—I: 
lays, with 
Floor Backs 


Green Pastures” 
worth six, Freiburg Passion 
couple of “Passing of the Thir 
thrown in for good measure. 


“The New Yorkers” (Broadway)—To repeat 
that sketch about Jimmy Durante’s sotosp« 
is the funniest thing in town, 





revue, far above the general run. 


“Three’s a Crowd” (Selwyn)—An entertaining 
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The Best Time 
(Continued from page 14) 
play squash. Much to my surprise, 
there are a lot of people sitting around 
taking nourishment from tall glasses in 
ch there is a dark brown liquid. 
Mr. Kerrigan is there, and I should 
iv he has been there for some time as 
‘is practically walking on the palms 
of his ears. 
‘Don’t look at me like that,” he 
ys. “I am not intoxicated. After all, 
n't a working man have a glass of 
beer of a Saturday night? Is there 
invthing so wrong in that?” 
Sut of course it was not Saturday 


Savs. 


vht and he was not drinking beer. 
Sit down and tell me about this 
siness proposition,” Jack says. 
First let me talk to this wonder 
virl of yours,” Mr. Kerrigan says. 
Didn’t we meet somewhere before?” 
“T have never been in Atlantic 
City,” I tell him coldly. “I didn’t 
drop no handkerchief. I don’t want 
to star in your big new Broadway pro- 
duction. I don’t care about your wife 
not understanding you. If you was to 
now I would never miss you. 
You don’t have to tell me what swell- 
looking lamps I got or ask me where 
have I been all your life. In 


ke ive 


other 
words, mister, you got business with 
lack, so speak to him and I will talk 
to this bottle of ale.” 

“My,” Mr. Kerrigan says admir- 
ingly. “What is this strange power I 
got over women?” 

Just then Mr. Joe Madden comes 
up and he notices that Jack is tossing 
some mean glances at Mr. Kerrigan. 

Lap up your drinks, boys,” he yoo- 
dles, “and don’t start no trouble in my 
jernt or you will wind up tipping your 
This is a re- 
spectable jernt and anyone who gets 


hats to telegraph poles. 


tough in here gets a floor lamp wound 
round his neck.” 

“What are you, a tough guy?” Ker- 
rigan asks. 

Mr. Joe Madden sighs and says, 
Oh, dear, I would hate to have to 
ship you back to Chicago in a pillow 
case, but as long as you ask, mister, I 
ama tough guy. And if you get fresh 
with this little girl, in no time at all 
you will find yourself looking at the 
sky and counting the stars.” 

Mr. Madden, there ain’t no stars 
out tonight,” I say sweetly. 

Never mind that, sister. I am an 
obliging guy, and I will provide plenty 
ot stars for the little boy.” 

I'm a pretty tough egg myself,” 
this Kerrigan sneers. 

By now my Jack is getting sore. “I 
come here for a conference 
and not to listen to you birds tell each 
other how tough you are. Now let us 
all have one more and then get down 
to business.” 


business 


(Continued on page 27) 


HER TRAINING TABLE 


THE “RITZ” .. 


IS AT 


. YET SHE HAS 


‘ATHLETE’S FOOT’ 


HE does a daily mara- 

thon of calls and social 
duties in a motor car. She’s 
active in charities and the 
plans of the Younger Set. 
Naturally, this takes a good 
deal of running around—but 
seldom with her feet. 

Yet this charming mem- 
ber of the haut-monde has an 
unmistakable case of “Ath- 
lete’s Foot.”” Not that she 
knows what it is. She only 
realizes that her nicety is 
offended by a strange, moist 
whiteness between her little 
toes. And, like a breath of 
scandal on the dainty feet, 
there is even itching. If she 
only knew it, millions of 
other immaculate people 
have been afflicted with this 
same infection. 


Are YOU guarding against this stealthy 
infection, so easily tracked into homes? 
“Athlete’s Foot” may attack any of us 
because, unlike most diseases, it persists in 
the cleanest places. A tiny vegetable para- 
site, tinea trichophyton, generally causes 
this ringworm infection and it thrives on 
the edges of showers and swimming pools; 
on locker- and dressing-room floors; in 
gymnasiums. And from all these places 
it is continually tracked into countless 
homes. It may live and thrive for months 
in your own spick-and-span bathroom; and 
it causes infection and re-infection with 
great persistence. In fact the U.S. Public 
Health Service has reported that “probably 
half of all adults suffer from ringworm at 


some time.” 
It has been found that Absorbine Jr. 
KILLS this ringworm germ 


*‘Athlete’s Foot” may start in a number of 
different ways. Sometimes by redness 
between the toes; sometimes tiny, itching 
blisters. Again, the skin may turn white, 


f 








thick and moist; or it may develop dryness, 
with All of 


these conditions, it is agreed, are generally 


little scales or skin-cracks. 


caused by the ringworm germ. And ex- 
haustive laboratory tests have shown that 
Absorbine Jr. penetrates fleshlike tissues 
deeply, and wherever it penetrates it kills 
the ringworm germ. Results in actual 
cases confirm these laboratory tests. 
Examine your feet tonight for symptoms 
of “Athlete’s Foot.” At the first sign of 
any one symptom, begin the free use of 
Absorbine Jr.—douse it on morning and 
night and after every exposure of your bare 


feet on damp floors. If the infection does 


not yield quickly, see your doctor. 


SPECIAL WINTER TREATMENT 


*““Athlete’s Foot”? doesn’t spread so easily in 
winter. But the germ can hibernate in your 
home. Now’s a good time to rid } ourself of 
sources of re-infection. Do these things now: 

(1) Sprinkle Absorbine Jr. on your toes 
every morning and evening. 

(2) If you wear socks or stockings that can 
be boiled, boil them 15 minutes to kill 
this hardy germ. 

(3) Sprinkle Absorbine Jr. generously 
inside your shoes at night. 


Absorbine Jr. has been so effective that 
Don’t 
expect relief from a “just as good.” There 


substitutes are sometimes offered. 


is nothing else like Absorbine Jr. You can 
get it at all drug stores —$1.25 a bottle. 
For a free sample, write W. F. Young, Inc., 
300 Lyman Street, Springfield, Mass. 
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when you eat 
too tast 
chew 





Ir you eat as hard and as fast as 
you work, no wonder your digestion 
is upset — is making you grouchy 
and irritable. 

So do something to help your 








| ond slips the least bit 


W» in the know, all agree that 

the second novel of any au- 
thor is the real obstacle to hurdle. 
Anybody with less than average in- 
thinks 


telligence who 


wonderful 


writing is a 


career can write a great 
first novel, but the second, that is 


If the second is 
as good as or better than the first, the 
author has genius and can settle down 
to the hard life of glory. If the sec 
the author is 
doomed to second-rate and must be 
content with the life of the millionaire 
writer, having his stuff fought for 
with fists by George Horace Lorimer, 
Mr. Crowell, Mr. Ray Long and Mr. 
Collier. We call to example Conrad, 
Dreiser, Tolstoi, O'Flaherty and Mr. 
E. Waugh in the first division; F. 
Scott Fitzgerald, Margaret Kennedy, 
Bromfield, Rupert 
Hughes and the rest in the second. 
With which we would like to drag 
Helen Ashton into our little talk and 
point her out as a horrible example. 
Last year she wrote “Dr. Serocold,” 
a damgood book of the homely scene 
and emotion. Now she writes “‘Mack- 
erel Sky,” a difficult book of the hay- 
wire emotion, and where is she? Right 
out in the cold with the letters-down. 
“Mackerel Sky” is the story of a 
five-year-old marriage. It opens with 


something yet again. 


Hergesheimer, 


| a quarrel, goes into a lull and then re- 


produces that quarrel and succeeding 
lull uninterruptedly for the rest of the 
book’s duration. The quarrel is that old 
love quarrel that comes in marriages 
where mutual 
babies, and 


there is a 
about no 


agreement 
where every- 
thing shall be directed towards being 
successful. Then on the eve of success 
the wife finds herself great with child. 
So they have a very big quarrel. The 


| husband rushes out of the house, but 


digestion. Chew a stick of Beeman’s, 


the pepsin gum! It was developed 
by Dr. Beeman over 30 years ago 
as the most delightful way to aid 
digestion. 

Millions of people favor Beeman’s 
for its delicious flavor and chewing 
smoothness. Next time you pay 
your luncheon check, ask for a 
pack of Beeman’s. 


BEEMAN’S 


PEPSIN GUM 
aids digestion 


| 
| 
| 


| 


after a time is reconciled and comes— 
who'd have thought it—the lull. The 
end of the book finds one turning auto- 
matically to the back fly-leaf, ready to 
start a new chapter and a new quarrel. 
Undoubtedly there is some relation 
between the book and life, but then 
who cares to spend all his time listen- 
ing at the same old family keyhole? 


O* your 


Green. 


other hand rests Anne 
Last year she wrote a 
novel described blurbishly as 
kling,” altho it was really shrewd. 
Not a novel that would rank with 
“This Side of Paradise” for revolu- 
tionary quality, it was thoroly profes- 
sional. Now, hard on its heels, comes 
Anne’s second, called “Reader, I Mar- 
ried Him,” and it gets her over the 
second novel hump. Anne is going to 
be (what are we saying—‘going to 
be” ?), is, a first-rate novelist. 


“spar- 
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5| UDGING““ BOOKS 


At first glance wit would appear to 
be her obvious mark. Her apt and 
happy comments about the Parisian 
society in which the scene of her nov- 
els is set seem the outstanding quality 
of her work until you notice that her 
satirical sayings are based on an ob- 
servation that 
than surface. 


is considerably more 
Her mind has cut deep 
er into the mystery matrix wherein 
characters are shaped than is usual 
with writers who do novels of manners. 

She is again absorbed in “Reader, 
I Married Him” with those expatri 
ates who live on air, love and genial 


hypocritical gesturing in France. 
Herein Katharine, a lovely young 


Southern wastrel in Paris, is turned 
down by Gilbert for a wealthier girl. 
Katharine calls in the aid of various 
crystal gazers, seers and fortune tell 
ers, all amusingly described, and 
finally with the help of Madame Nesta 
and a mess o’ charms entraps Gilbert 
again. But to her dismay she finds 
she has his lifelong devotion—and you 
know what a bore that can be. 


There is a sense of the “Constant 
Nymph” to “Reader, I. M. H.,” but 
it is merely suggestive and not out- 
wardly imitative. It is maturer than 
Miss Kennedy’s song of the barbari 
Miss Kennedy's observa- 
tions and meanings were after all as 
Miss 
Green goes into the drawing room and 
the human mind. 


Sangers. 
serious as those of the circus. 


The phase she gets 
at is an acute note on that mind in 
one of its more common and pathetic 
aspects: the suffering of a girl who 
loses her lover and finds him again. 


[l= the critical toe-dancing in- 

dulged in by the late William 
Bolitho. Joe Cook, Al Terhune, 
George Ade, the N. Y. Times and Ru 


pert Hughes over the screamingly 


funny work of Roy L. McCardell, 
known as “My Aunt Angie,” we 
werent having any. We found it 


unutterably sale—smudgy around the 
edges. It was dirt in a dull way. 


Nor can we budge an eyelash hair 


thickness from our noble stand re- 
garding his newest thud, entitled 


“My Uncle Oswald,” in which he con- 
tinues the adventures of the Crutch 
family to which Dirty-Skirts Angie 
belonged. It features the same chau- 
style, the same lip- 
smacking, the same unrelieved lubric- 
ity as did the other. 
two sequels are threatened on the 
same leit motif. Does anyone know 
of an opening in the coffee business 
(with future) for a disheartened 
young book critic? 


tauqua-heavy 


—Tep SHANE 


Terrifyingly, 


sed aa 


oc ET taadrtid 


awe coe 


Ss 


TE Lab wards cat & 





wee 
. 


Pegs oe 









nt 
ut 
it- 
in 


ric 


in- 
am 
ne, 
tu 
zly 
ell, 
we 
it 
the 


lair 
re 

led 
‘on- 
it h 
git 
hau- 
lip- 
ric- 
gly, 
the 
now 
ness 
ned 


iE 








Ae ER tee 


chisler, am I? 


Just the Best Time 
(Continued from page 25) 


“That suits me,” Kerrigan says a 
ttle unsteady. “I got a plan to make 
plenty of money. I kinda forget 
what the plan is, but another drink 
nd I'll remember it.” 
‘First remember to pay for the last 
und,” M r. Madden Says. 
I paid you for it,’ Kerrigan said. 
Mr. Madden “I’m a 


I’m a short-change art- 


So, says. 


st, hey? Listen, sister,” he 


“Take your boy friend and scram 


says to 
outa here. This tough guy and I are 
coing to talk business.” 

Jack gets up. “That’s okay with 
on, Babe. This Chicago 
four-flusher never seen five gees in his 
life.” 

So we go out and start home and 
lack is awful sore. “Cheer up, Jack,” 
I tell him. ‘““What’s five gees in your 
young life?” 

‘Babe,” he says, “I was very anx- 
ious to make five gees, and if I could 
only make that much there is some 
thing important I wanted to ask you.” 

Well, Mamie, I knew what he meant 
right away, but I could only blush and 
say, “Oh, Jack!” Of it was 
practically a proposal and, Mamie, I 
was breathless. 

Well, Mamie, we get all the way 
and I am waiting for Jack to 
finish what he started and I am all 
ready to say, “Jack darling, I do not 
care how much money you have, as | 
do not want to be an old man’s dar- 
lir I am not marrying you for your 
money, but for you,” just like Mar 
lene Dietrich done in that picture with 
But Jack doesn’t say 
inything, and I figure he is bashful, so 
! ask him, I ask him, “Jack, what did 
you mean when you said that if you 
could only make five gees there was 
something you wanted to ask me?” 

Jack laughed. “Well, Babe,” he 
said, “I figured that if I could get my 
hands on five gees, why I would open 
up a place of my own, as there is no 
future in working for other people. 
And if I had a place of my own why 
I could give that old man of yours a 
job. He ain’t worked in eleven years 
and it’s about time he started punch- 
ing a clock. That’s what I meant.” 

But, Mamie, he didn’t fool me none. 
[ know what he really meant, and it 
won't be long now before you and the 
rest of the girls here at Weinstock’s 
will be taking up a collection to give 
me a farewell present, and for good- 
ness sake before you let them buy any- 
thing see me first, because they are 
apt to pick out a stepladder or a 
wheel chair or some such thing as 
that. I know it won’t be long now 


me. Come 


course 


home 


o 
lg. 


Gary Cooper. 


before Jack asks me, and I am cu-razy 
about Jack, Mamie, and whenever we 
£0 out we have just the best time. 




















GAR WOOD 


PRESENTS THE FASTEST STOCK RUNABOUT AFLOAT 


THE 
IN 


Gar Wood designed the Model ‘‘28-55”’ runa- 
bout, which easily attains 55 miles per hour, 
especially for those who demand the utmost 
speed. The power plant is the famous Gar 
Wood 12-cylinder +25-horsepower engine, 
similar to that used by Commodore Gar Wood 


in many of his racing triumphs. 


The complete line of Gar Wood runabouts in- 
cludes sizes ranging from 22 to 33 feet and 
speeds from 30 to 55 miles per hour. In addi- 


GREATEST NAME tion Gar Wood now offers a new commuting 


MOTOR BOATING  cruiser—40 feet in length and powered to attain 


a speed of +0 miles per hour. 


Write for the latest Gar Wood catalog, which 
illustrates and describes all models. 





Gar Woon, INCORPORATED, MARYSVILLE, MICHIGAN 














CROSS WORDS 
What's the good word to a chorus girl? Wrong again! Eat. And 
that's a mild one from the rollicking collection of fifty of the best 
JUDGE cross word puzzles that our contributors have yet devised. 
You'll have to watch your step if you're going to have the last word | 
in this argument. Fifty snappy puzzles chuck full of wise-cracks and 


laughter, anyway you take ‘em, horizontal or vertical, all in JUDGE'S 
Second Cross Word Puzzle Book. 


Order your copy now. Five thousand rib-splitting laughs, all for $1.50. 





JUDGE PUBLISHING CO., INC. 2-21-31 
18 East 48th Street, New York, N. Y. | 
Deor Sirs: 

Please send me copies of Judge's Second Cross Word Puzzle Book, at $1.50 
eacn for which | enclose 
$ 
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When you stop to think— 


WRIGLEY’S will help 


you 


—A\ real aid to digestion 


—Good for the teeth 
—Sweeten the breath 


L150 





Judging the Movies 
(Continued from page 23) 


desperately to reproduce American 
movie technique. 

If Mr. Rotha had taken the trouble 
to look around he might have discov- 
ered that this tendency is not limited 
to the movie field. I agree with him 
that a majority of the mass who go 
to American films do not care a hoot 
about technique or sophistication. But 
mass production is profitable. It also 
is a profitable way to manufacture 
steel, automobiles and can openers, 
and the Germans and the British are 
striving to compete by changing their 
automobile factories and their can 
opener plants into quasi-American 
institutions. I certainly don’t think it 
is for the best, but what can Mr. 
Rotha or I do about it? 

For one thing, I refuse to make the 
statement that because American pro- 
ducers are lacking in “cinematic 
sense” that they will be forced to the 
wall by a handful of British and Ger- 
man experts. If workmanship and 
skill were important economic ingredi 
ents today, we'd still be making auto 
mobiles by hand, or, more terrible to 
contemplate, listening to glorious re- 
ports of the beneficent influence of 
Empire colonial practice on the back- 
ward peoples of the world, 























Fep-vp Conpwuctor (having just changed a pound note)—An’ wot ’ave YOU got, 


eh? 


A cheque? 


—Lonpon OPpiINION 
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“Perhaps you will be in- 
terested to learn that I have | 
succeeded in selling a short 
tory to ‘War Birds,’ avia 
tion magazine, for which I 
received a check for $100 
Che story is the first I have 


e 
ie | “ 
—“ ; ittempted. As the story was 
a 4 ’ |} paid for at higher than the 
| ] I 





ia Encouraged by $100 
| 


regular rates, certainly 


How do you KNOW 
you can’t WRITE? 


mu ever tri ed ; 
e you ever empted even the least 
training, under competent guidance? 
have you been sitting back, as it is so 
do, waiting for the day to come 
ime when you will awaken, all of a 
to the discovery, “I am a writer’? 
the latter course is the one of your 
g probably never will write 
ers must be law clerks. Doctors must 
rnes Engineers must be drafts 
We all know that, in our times, the 
loes come before the chicken. 

seldom that anyone becomes a writer 
he (or she) has been writing for some 
That is why so many authors and 
ters spring up out of the newspaper busi 

[he day-to-day necessity of writing 

hering material about which to write 
heir talent, their insight, their 
ind and their confidence as nothing 


is why the Newspaper Institute of 
ses itS writing instruction on 
continuous writing—the training 


s produced so many successful authors. 


Learn to write by writing 


N! WSPAPER Institute training is based 
4 the New York Copy-Desk Method. 
irts and keeps you writing in your own 
on your own time. Week by week you 
ve actual assignments, just as if you 
e right at work on a gre: at metropolitan 
Your writing is individually corrected 
constructively criticized. A group of 
with 182 years of newspaper experience 
nd them are responsible for this instruc 
Under such sympathetic guidance, you 
1 find that (instead of vainly trying to 
py someone else’s writing tricks) you are 
raj l y developing your own distinctive, self- 
ed style—undergoing an experience that | 
a thrill to it and which at the same time | 
ps in you the power to make your feel- 
ngs rticulate 
ny people » who should be w riting become 
struck by fabulous stories about million- 
tthors and therefore give little thought 
he $25, $50 and $100 or more that can 
ye earned for material that takes little 
ie to write—stories, articles on business, 
travels, sports, recipes, ete.—things 
can easily be turned out in leisure hours, 
often on the impulse of the moment. 


How you start 


Ww ° #*.* . 
ave prepared a unique Writing Apti- 

lest. This tells you whether you pos 
he fundamental qualities necessary to 


ful writing—acute observation, dra- 
instinct, creative imagination, et¢ You'll 
taking this test 


+ 


rhe coupon will bring 
obligation. Newspaper Institute 


erica, 1776 Broadway, New York 


ut 


—_—— — 
" eeelienesieesiieedieesdibe te ee 


| Newspaper Institute of America 

| 1776 Broadway, New York | 

| Send me your free Writing Aptitude st | 
irther information on writing for profit | 

| A mised in Judge—February 21 ] | 

| Mr. | | 

\ | 

| ress , a | 
rrespondence confidential No salesmen will | 

| . TOB361 | 
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Why donk tow write? 


Crossing the Delaware 
(Continued from page 8) 


at the finish and perhaps get the gen- 
eral to say a few words. 

Well, here we are on the other side 
of the river and the ferry is rapidly 
nearing the shore. Ah! it’s docking now 
and the crowd is shouting itself hoarse. 
Won't you say a few words to your un 
, General? That’s fine! 
Ladies and gentlemen of the radio au 
dience, I now have the great honor 
and privilege to present to you for the 
first time on the air, General George 
Washington. 

“Good morning, everybody, this is 
George Washington spez aking from the 
banks of the Delaware. I thank you!” 

Well, Ladies and Gentlemen, you 
have just heard General George Wash- 


seen audience 


ington at the conclusion of, what we 
believe will go down in history 
of the most important events of the 
war. We will now return to the studio 
you will be entertained by the 
Tory male quartet in a series of old 
English folk songs. 
—Rosert WILLIAMS 


How! 
BE HouizMan’s contrib for to- 


day deals with the Irishman and 

the dialectician who were co-workers 
in a Canadian lumber camp. They 
slept on adjoining cots. 

One cold night the heeb awoke, 
complaining of the chilled blasts. 

“Why don’t you take my blanket?” 
said his Irish pal. 

“Den wot vill you do?’ 
herring murderer. 

“Tll break yer 
reply. 


as one 


Ww here 


asked the 
nose!” was the 


—Watter WINCHELL 
in the Daily Mirror 


Maybe those missing witnesses are 
just victims of the flew epidemic. 
Russet Crouse 
in the N. Y. Evening Post 











“TI did it with my little hatchet.” 
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WASH DIRT 
oul of your face nel! 


Why? 
| work of pores—pores which trap the 
dirt and imbed it where ordinary 
washing can’t remove it. 


Because this face net is a net- 


Prove this to yourself. Wash your 
face— wash it again. Maybe you 
think it’s clean—but— 


Now rub some Pompeian Massage Cream 
into the pores... around the nostrils, the 
chin, the forehead. Keep rubbing... until 
it begins to roll out. It’s no longer the rosy 
pink cream which went in—it’s dingy grey 

. grey with the dirt which was buried in 
the pores of your skin. 


And remember—dirt-clogged pores are 
unhealthy pores ... liable to cause black- 
heads and skin eruptions! 


Every first-class barber knows this pink 
magic—genuine Pompeian Massage Cream, 
Order a refreshing Pompeian massage after 
your shave. Keep a jar in your own bath- 
| room—use it regularly. It tones you up with 

its fresh, tingling sensation. The large size 

is only 60c. Get it today at any drug-store! 


The Pompeian Co., Inc., Elmira, N. Y. and Toronto, 
se (Sales Offices: Harold F. Ritchie & Co., Inc., 
New York and Toronto.) 


POMPEIAN 


PINK MASSAGE 


CREAM 














1931 Orders | 


from new advertisers 
than | 
four times greater than 


in Judge more 





corresponding record 
a year ago. 
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a? Magic 
FRAGRANCE! 


The pungent fragrance 
of Crown Lavender 
Smelling Salts acts like 
magic in relieving or- 
\ dinary headache. Clears 
the head, steadies the 
nerves, counteracts faint- 
ness andweariness. Sizes 
for dressing table and 
purse. Sold everywhere. 
Schieffelin & Co., 16-26 
Cooper Sq., New York. 
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Judge’s Crossword Puzzle No. 196 
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TWENTIETH CENTURY 
ENCYCLOPEDIA 


Containing more than 40,000 subjects 


extending from remote antiquity 


through 
cluding a Loose-Leaf Revision Service, 


present-day modernity.  In- 


enabling the purchaser to keep in 


touch with the latest scientific, inven- 
tive and 


volumes and binder, including the latest 


historical subjects. Ten 





authentic maps and charts. Super 
finished binding delightfully embossed. 


furnished on 
request without obligation. 


THE WORLD LIBRARY GUILD 
120 BOYLSTON ST., BOSTON, MASS. 
1440 B'WAY, NEW YORK, N.Y. 


Complete information 

















REVERSIBLE 
for Double Wear 


AMERICA’S FINEST 


Low Price Rugs 


made from Your Old Materials | 
By the Olson Patented Process we are able to 
reclaim the valuable material in your old rugs, 
carpets, clothing and weave soft, luxurious 37 
modern rugs in the popular one and two a7 
tone colors, or rich Oriental designs. Any size ,4 
in a week. We guarantee tosatisfy or pay “PP: 
oe Week's Trial. We : Le 
y transportation from all states. A? : ol | 
Send direct—have no agents, Fes a 
Largest FACTORY (779 
Dealing Direct with Home “.¢ 
57th tr 
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Horizontal 


The due that falleth once a month 
Something schooners used to sail on. 

This is rather cloudy 

One next to another, according to the poet. 
The hot-headed aviator flew into this. 

To put on the think in Texas. 

A pudden. 

A goad sign. 

Dip. 

Picnickers. 

A cover-up agent. 

A river that flows thru crossword puzzles. 
This'll put an end to abuse. 

Any hostler could make his fortune here. 


Egg plant. 

What Mussolini probably will never cal! his butler. 
Frogs’ Paradise. 

Back in the old days this clung round Grandpa of an 


evening. 

What many an old Roman hen used to eackle over. 

The Constitution says men are born this way—but the 
Socialists claim they're born better. 

This eseapes from the Senatorial gas pipes. 

Where there’s a Suthin Cunnul there's this. 

This holds the steering wheel on a speeding automobile. 

This is good for a whirl. 

What it’s impossible to do with gold these days. 

Hangovers. 

Austin-size devil. 

The dirt-dealing hour. 

Chorus girls may kiss and make up but they never do this. 

This has snow use. 

Steady sea goers. 

What Ziegfeld always gives you for your money 

A bunch of stars that get no fan mail. 

The kind of turpitude halitosis is. 

To take a little now and then and then to take a little 
more. 

A big tie up in England. 

The heart of it. 

Bum days for the noblest Roman of them all. 

Soft show stuff. 

Lip. 


Speaking of legs—this ought to make a complete chorus 
in itself (plur.). 


Vertical 
A shiny top-piece. 
What college men have between their ears. 
Back biting. 
This would hang heavy on your hands. 
This is spacial. 
These have their ups and downs on a >. 
How to remove the red ink from your 
A mix-up at the bar. 
Something two-timers do. 
What wise aviators never leave behind. 
An inclination. 
Crossword molding. 
The man who trained on Shakespeare. 
A merciful sister. 
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Judge pays $10 for each puzzle printed 


This stands second to none 

One of the longest neckers on record. 

The Al Capone of the ocean—it slips thru every: 
fingers. 

What every young man of 81 claims he is, 

A girl like Ninon (de Lenclos). 

Slices off the rib. 

Hot-air escapes. 

Surrounded by wire entanglements (and not a telep! 
girl). 

Latin Seotch-chaser. 

Motor footprints. 

Dogs of the drama. 

This is first in War. 

Something mother used to make in traffic. 

Pop-bottle targets (slang). 

Th. is always good for a stretch. 

What men higher up wear. 

A jammed up evening. 

The man Japan gave to the crosswords. 

Dumb Dora thinks this is ~ tablet you take when you're 
feeling shaky—and, come to think of it, it is rather 
shaky. 

A cold storage place. 

Johnny got this for his misdemeanors. 

Eat up. 

What sweetie-pies are full of. 

Industrial teeth. 

Get this and you'll get the air. 

A low order of fish. 

Ah! the waist of the gay 90's! 

Poet's debit. 

Chorus girl's favorite name 


Solution of Last Week’s Puzzle 
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The Spring Campaign 
(Continued from page 19) 
opinion is valuable because his teacher 
-ays that with a mind like his he can- 
not help but end up in some big insti- 
tution before he is thirty. So you'll 
ind attached 60 new layouts with 
copy, all made by my nephew. You 
! ust excuse the fact that he can’t dvaw 
ery well but I think you will agree 
with his teacher that the boy has some- 
hing and bears watching. He may 
ive just the angle for bigger and 
etter Dandy Handy Candy Bar sales. 

IcHaBpop MINDLING 


DANDY HANDY CANDY BARS, 
Inc. 
Inter-Office Memo. 
From: Duffield Stong, Sales Mer. 
To: J. A. Tishweiler. 
Re: Spring Ad Push 
\ Tuite all the men in my depart 
ment see eye to eye with the 
\eme Agency on the new Spring ad 
ish, my grandmother from Des 
Moines has a good consumer angle. 
We of the organization are too near 
forest to see the trees as grandma 
points out. She says that that car 
ird slogan “Our Fare Is Only Car 
Fare for Dandy Handy Candy Bars” 
may create confusion in the ultimate 
prospect's mind. Grandma says not 
many people will notice the difference 
in the spelling of fare and think it 
means fair and that their immediate 
reaction will be that Dandy Handy 
Candy Bars are only fair; whereas, as 
grandma points out, they are pretty 
good. She thinks the line should be 
rearranged to read “Our Price Is Only 
live Cents.”” Grandma is 96 years old 
so I'm inclined to abide by the judg- 
ment of an older head. Experience is 
the best teacher for bigger and better 
Dandy Handy Candy Bars sales. 
DuFFIELD STONG 


DANDY HANDY CANDY BARS, 
Inc. 
Inter-Office Memo. 
From: J. Casopolis, Shipping Clerk. 
To: J. A. Tishweiler. 
Re: The Ads. 


‘ND my girl read through all them 

ids for the papers you sent me and 
we both think that they are very good 
ind could not make any suggestions 
about them only that the name seems 
to be misspelled in a couple of ads, but 
we guess you know about this or else 
just did it that way for some reason 
or to find out if I was paying attention 
to my business. Also read in one ad 
where it says Dandy Handy Candy 
Bars have brought back old fashioned 
good times, so guess the depression is 
over and would like to ask for a raise. 

Jor Casopo.is 



























































HIS may happen to you, and then the Mayor's Committee 
will invite you to City Hall and give you the Key to the 


City (9000 other fellows have the same key). 


The wild and 


enthusiastic audience will shout, "Speech, Speech, Speech." 


You may not be like Mr. Dooley, able to tell a Pat and Mike 
story, but many an enthusiastic audience, seen or unseen, 


has been gratified by a joke taken from JUDGE. 


Always have a joke on the tip of your tongue. 


JUDGE is full of jokes. Read JUDGE each week and keep 
up to date. 


SUBSCRIBE NOW! 


JUDGE—18 East 48th Street, New York, N. Y., 2-21-31 
Please send JUDGE for [] | year, $5.00. [J 2 years, $7.80. 


TO 


Name. 


Address. eae: Se 5 a ee i dia esac elie 


[] 21 weeks, $2.00. 






















































SOUTH Saees 
CRUISE 


on the New 


DE LUXE MOTOR LINER 


KUNGSHOLM 


(26,700 Tons) 

OU couldn't choose a more colorful cruise! 
Visit San Juan with its glamour of Old 
Spain. Caracas, Venezuela—3000 feet up in 
the Andes. The spic and span Dutch isle of 
Curacao ...a trip thru the wondrous Panama 
Canal. Beautiful Jamaica with swaying palms. 
Gay Havana with its cafes, Casino, races and 
jaialai. The “Kungsholm™ offersevery luxury 
and service. It is new, modern, spacious and 
has many special features, including Gymna- 

sium and two Swimming Pools. 

Leaves New York 


March 14 


Visiting PORTO RICO - VENEZUELA 
CURACAO - PANAMA - JAMAICA - HAVANA 


18 days—$222.50 up 
For illustrated booklet apply to 


SWEDISH 


21 State Street, New York, or local Agent 
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@ Radio outlets . . . Electric refrig- 
eration .. . Period salons and roof 
patios for private functions . . . Swim- 
ming pool .. .Golf. . . Riding. . . and 
other unusual features. Adjacent 
to Theatres and Smart Shops. 


The 








New York’s 
Best Hotel Value 


1,2 and 3 


ROOM SUITES 
Residential — Transient 
@¢¢¢offering unusual 
comfort and privacy in the 


heart of Manhattan at a 
modest tariff. 





Single Rooms four dollars per day and 
up. Double rooms eight dollars per 
day and up. Suites of living room and 


bed room from ‘ten dollars per day. 





Largest Single Rooms in New York 


PHONE—CIRCLE 7-8000 


56th Street at 7th Avenue, New York City 


J. E. Frawley, General Manager 

















Radio Announcer Tells a Joke 


[ns joke is furnished you through 
the courtesy of Jerome C. With 
ers, ‘the ezar of wise-crackers’, of 118 
Julip Street, who will be glad to sup 
ply you with mother-in-law gags, au 
tomobile nifties, traveling salesman 
wows, and Pullman Car epigrams. 
Write to Mr. Withers or care of this 
station and you will receive a_ fre 
booklet entitled ‘How to Panic the 
Party With a Withers Wise-Crack.’ 

“A colored man named Sambo 
walked into Dinkle’s Jewelry Store, 
999 East 999th Street, ‘the home of 
bathtub rings and night watches,’ and 
asked for a pearl necklace. Ladies 
and gentlemen, as you know, Dinkle’s 
pearl necklaces are the best on the 
market. A special device prevents them 
from slipping off, and Dinkle’s pears 
are the famous ‘pearls from contented 
oysters.” One minute, ladies and gen 
tlemen, this is Station WPDQ broad 
casting a joke by the celebrated J: 
rome C. Withers. 

“We will now give you a selection 
by the Withers Hour orchestra en 
titled: ‘They Called Her Onion B: 
cause She Was Always Getting 
Pickled.” Let ’er go, boys—(musi 
for ten minutes)—Before we go on 
with the joke which is being brought 
to you through the courtesy of Jeron 
C. Withers, ‘the Julip Street Joker, 
we have an important announcement 
to make. Beginning next Friday at 
4:30 A. M., Cuban Standard Time, ete. 

—Parke Cummings in the 
New York Evenine Post 


A Chicago bank stopped a run by 
rushing a jazz band to play in the 
lobby. That sounds like a waste of 
money as one crooner could hav: 
turned back the depositors at the door. 

—PATHFINDER 


An orator, warming to his task, took 
off his coat, which rather disconcerted 
one of the stewards of the meeting. 
who thought that a reporter would 
make a sensation out of the incident. 

Toward the close, he said to the 
speaker: “I don’t suppose you knew, 
when you removed your coat, that a 
newspaper man was present?” 

“Yes, I did,” was the reply. 
kept my eye on the coat all the time.” 

—Hvumorist 


“Mummy, didn’t you say that Baby 
had your eyes and Daddy’s nose?” 

“Yes, darling.” 

“Well, you'd better keep your eyes 
on him. He’s got Grandpa's teeth 
now.” —Everypopy’s WEEKLY 


And times are said to be so hard 
for theatrical folks hereabouts that 
midgets are trying to get into orphan 
asylums. —PAaTHFINDER 





EDWARD LANGER PRINTING CO., INC., JAMAICA, N. ¥. 
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Savagely he fought the 
Sea Wolf to save her! — 


ADDENED at the sight of her frantic strug- 
M gles, Weyden sprang to save the woman he 
worshipped. 

But a wave of the Sea Wolf’s powerful hand, 
ind the city man hurtled back, crashing through 
the door. Again he flung himself forward slashing 
desperately! 

Allappeared lost when suddenly like a blast from 
heaven a strange thing happened! The Sea Wolf 
struggled back, reeling, dazed, his hand across his 
eyes and 

Here is a strange situation. A beautiful girl of 
gentle breeding on a rough ship at the mercy of a 
fiend who feared neither God nor man! How came 
this city man to share her strange fate? How could 
she escape? What happened to her lover? 


“Then I saw red again . 


. I sprang upon him. 


blindly, insanely.” 


To learn the answer to this and a host of equally exciting, gripping tales of high 
adventure and daring romance, send at once for 10 Days Free Reading of 


THE WORLD FAMOUS WORKS 
of JACK LONDON 


New Uniform Edition Now Ready—12 Priceless Volumes of Education 
and Wild Delight—at a Splendid Bargain to Those Who Act Promptly! 


FE the first in your community to own these—the 
World’s greatest stories of raging adventure, 
flaming conflict and daring romance. Here are no ordinary ad- 
venture tales, but glorious volumes of merit so outstanding that 
they have been translated into many languages the world over. 
Sailor, gold miner, philosopher, tramp, oyster pirate and 
university student, never a man lived as Jack London! And in- 
to his books he poured the accumulated wealth of his own tur- 
bulent career. So vivid, so realistic are these absorbing pages 
you feel yourself actually taking part in every situation. 


4600 Absorbing Pages 


One moment you are a Klondike miner rushing along over the 
frozen wastes in the mad search for gold. In the next you are 
a city weakling plunging into the jaws of hell to save the 
woman you love. In breathless succession you race from one 
77 thrilling episode to another—from arc- 
tic Siberia to torrid Africa—from 
the South Sea Islands to Eng- 

land’s misty shores—for these 
are extraordinary tales, so 

stirringly told that you 
will never tire of read- 
ing them over and 
over again. They 
help you relax and 
s, inerease your effi- 
ey ciency. Indeed good 

- books are the most 
economical form of 
enjoyment today. 
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To Jack London life was a tremendous opportunity to discover 
—to know—to experience. He enjoyed life to the utmost, and 
he makes you enjoy it too. No man ever had redder blood 
coursing through his veins, no man ever had greater power to 
grip and thrill his readers with the dramatic stirring quality of 
nature and of man. 


Never A Dull Line 


Never a dull page, never a dull line! Only Jack London could 
write like that, for only Jack London lived like that. His soul 
is in his style. ‘‘He set the West on fire; the flames are still 
red in the sky.’’ 


Priced at a Bargain For Quick Action 
For years the public has clamored for a uniform library edition 
of Jack London at a popular price. And here it is—a special 
small edition far below the regular publisher’s price! Made A 
possible only by eliminating editorial and plate costs t 
altogether and by manufacturing the books in the 
dull season. These sets are going fast, ACT TODAY! ym 


S 21 
Complete Sets 10 DaysFreeonApproval © 2-31 
You needn’t send a cent. Simply mail the Y  exNLAY, 
bargain coupon below andthese glorious - MACKENZIE, 


I 2paid. »y fai i 

charges prepaid. If they fail to delight F tet, 
Edition or the World Fa- 

BUT DON’T WAIT! This oppor- 
© _ bound in cloth. If at the end of 
coupon today! <> promptly and $1 a month thereafter 

NOW = 
State......0.+0+ | 


volumes will go to you immediately all _¢/ 114£.16thSt.N.Y. j 
you, return them in ten days at our A>" ‘ination, all charges pre- 
expense and you owe us nothing. P paid, your oe te orm 
mous Works of Jack London 
read A 4 in 12 volumes, handsomely 
unity may never come your way ; 
. os 10 days I am more than delighted 
again! Tear off and mail the so” I shall keep them and send you $1 
Se” for only 14 months. Otherwise | will 
AY return theset in 10 days at yourexpense, 
4 : 2 the examination to cost me nothing. 
MAIL «> Name....... sssssereeeessones i 
6 Street....... sccceaneneutOGan 
4 City scccssccccsee sevcecssesceneneseoceoen: 
¢ Qceupation,.....cc.cceresssesesseeseeesess pescsnesssocneones<tetaesinnnneseetinen i 


| Onder £1 P....cscsvsseove 


For rich Art Craft binding with gilt tops, change above to $1.50 
amonth for the same number of months. 
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LUCKIES 


. are always 
if kind to your 
\ throat 




















Everyone knows that sunshine mellows— 
ul | that’s why the “TOASTING” process includes the use of 
iH ie | the Ultra Violet Rays. LUCKY STRIKE—the finest cigarette 
you ever smoked, made of the finest tobaccos—the Cream 

of the Crop—THEN—”“IT’S TOASTED.” Everyone knows 

that heat purifies ar and so “TOASTING’”’— that extra, secret 

process—removes harmful irritants that cause throat 

irritation and coughing. 


“It’s toasted” 















Sunshine Mellows 
Heat Purifies 




















Your Throat Protection—against irritation—against cough » a 


© 193), The A. T. Co., Mfrs 






The adviceof your phy- 
sician is: Keep out of 
doors, in the open air, 
breathe deeply; take 
plenty of exercise in 
the mellow sunshine, 
and have a periodic 
check-up on the 
health of your body 
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